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e firſt Scene repreſents a Chaos, or a confus'd Maſs 
f Matter ; the Stage is almoſt wholly Dark, A 
yrphony of Warlike Muſick is heard for ſome time; 
then from the Heaw ns, ( which are open'd ) fall the 
debellous Angels, wheeling in the Air, and ſeem- 
ug trans ſix d with Thunderbolts. The bottom of 
the Stairs being open'd, receives the Angels, who 
fall out of Sight, Tunes of Victory are plaid, and 
n Hymn Sung. Anyels diſcover 'd above, brandiſh- 
Ing their Swords, The Muſick ceaſing, and the 
eav*ns being cloſed, the Scene ſhifts, and on a 
udden repreſents Hell. Part of the Scene is a lake 
f Brimflend, or rowling Fire; the Earth of a 
urnt Colour. The fall'n Angels appear on the 
ake, lying praſtrate; a Tune of Horrour and La- 
entation is heard. 


P<GEIEPDIPDE VL PDOGEDIED; 
CT HE SCENE 3 


Lucifer raiſing himſelf on the Lake. 
cifer, [ S this the Seat our Conqueror has gi- 


ven? 
And this the Climate we muſt change 
for Heaven ? 
eſe Regions and this Realm my Wars have got, 
s mournful Empire + the Lofer's Lot. k 
| 2 n 


4 The State of INNOCENCE; 
In Liquid Burnings, or on Dry to dwell, 
Ts all the ſad variety of Hell. 
But ſee the Victor has recall'd from far, 
Th? avenging Storms, his Miniſters of War; 
His Shafts are ſpent, and his tir'd Thunders ſleep, 
Nor longer bellow through the boundleſs Dee, 
Beſt take th' occaſion, and theſe Waves forſake 
W hiletime is given. Ho, A/moday, awake, 
If thou art he: But, ah! How chang'd from hin 
Companion of my Arms! How Wan! How Dim 
How faded all thy Glories are! I ſee 
My ſelf too well, and mine own Change in thee. 
Aſmoday. Prince of the Thrones, who in the ti! 
| of Light, 
Led'ſt forth the imbattel'd Seraphims to Fight, 
Who thuok the Pow'r of Heav*ns Eternal State, 
Had broke it too, if not upheld by Fate; 
But now thoſe Hopes are fled: Thus low we lie, 
Shut from this Day, and that contented Skie ; 
And loſt, as far as Heav*nly Forms can Die: 
Yet not all periſh'd, we defie him ſtill, 
And yet wage War with our unconquer d Will. 

Lucif. Strength may return, 

Aſin. Already of thy Virtue J partake, 
EreRed by thy Voice. 

Lucif. See on the Lake 
Our Troops, like ſcatter'd Leaves in Autumn, lie; 
Firſt, let us raiſe ourſelves, and ſeek the dry, 
Perhaps moreeaſy Dwelling. | 

Aſm. From the Beach, 

Thy well-known V oice, the fleeping Gods will reic 
And wake th' immortal Senfe, which Thundce! 


Noiſe Wits \ 
Had quell'd, and Lightning deep had driven witlMter t, 
'em. ö 
Lucif. Wit Wings expanded wide, ourſelves vi 


| rear, 
And fly incumbent on the dusky Air, * 
| e 


. And F Al L of M A N, 5 


11, thy new Lord receive ; 
22y'n cannot envy me an Empire here. 
[ Buth fly to dry Land, 

Aſm. Thus far we have prevail'd; it that be gain 
hich is but Change of Place, not change of Pain. 

ow ſummon we the ret. 

Lacif. Dominions, Pow'rs, ye Chiefs of Heav'n's 
leep, bright Hoſt, 
) Heav*ns, once Yours; but now in Battle loſt * 
ake from your Slumbers : are your Beds of Down? 
ep you ſo eaſy there; or fear the Frown 
him who threw you thence, and jovs to ſee 
pur abject State confeſs his Victory? 
ſe, riſe, et er from his Battlements he view 
urprofirate Poſtures, and his Bolts . 
o ſtrike you deeper down. 
Vn. They wake, they hear, | 
ike off their Slumber firſt, and next rheir Fe: ear. 
d only for th* appointed Signal ſta y. . 
ucif, Riſe from the Flood, and higher wing | 


ie, your Way. | 
> from the Lake] Thine to command, our part J 
tis to obey, 


[The reſt of the Devils riſe up, and fly to the Leek 
ucif. So now we are ourſelves again, an Hoſt, 
to tempt Fate once more, for what we loſt. 
ocrlcap th' Etherial Fence; or if ſo high 
cannot climb, to undermine his Sky, 
blow him up, who juſtly rules us now, 
lie auſe mare Strong: Should he be forc'd to bow, 
e Kight were ours again: Tis juſt to win 
e higheſt Place; tattempt, and fail, is Sin. 
Mol. Chang'd as we are, we're yet from Homage 
free; 
have, by Hell, at leaſt gain'd Liberty: 
it's worth our Fall; thus low tho? we are driven, 
ter to Rule in Hell, than Serve in Heaven. 
uc if. There ſpoke the better Half of Luci fer / 
. Tis fit in frequent Senate we confer, 4 4 
n 


2 
— 


6 The State of INNOCENCE: 


And then determine how to ſteer our Courſe , 
To wage new War by Fraud, or open Force. en n 
The Doom's now paſt ; Submiſſion were in vain. Ne ve 
Mol. And, were it not, fuch Bafeneſs I diſdain, 
J would not ſtoop to purchaſe all above; 
And ſhould contemn a Pow'r whom Pray'r cg 
move, 
As one unworthy to have conquer'd me. 
Belzebub. Moloch, in that, all are Reſolv'd || 
thee 
The means are unpropos'd y but tis not fit z 


Our dark Divan in publick View ſhou'd fit; e fee 
Or what we plot againſt the Thunderer, erha 
Th' ignoble Crowd of vulgar Devils hear. 0 ma 

Lucif. A Golden Palace let be rais'd on high hat 7 
To imitate ? No, to out-ſhine the Sky! Beli. 


All Mines are ours, and Gold above the reſſ; 
Let this be done, and quick, as twas ex preſt. 
5 A Palate riſes, where fit, as in Council, Ln 


cifer, Afmaday, Moloch, Belial, Belzebut 
and Satan. 
Moft High and mighty Lords who better fell 


From Heaven to riſe States-General of Hell nd be 
Nor yet repent tho' Ruinꝰd and Undone wha 
Our Upper Provinces already won | an we 
Such Pride there is in Souls created free, Belz, 
Such Hate of Univerfal Monarchy ; 
Speak (for we therefore met. the 
If Peace you chuſe, Your ſuffrages declare; mg 1 
Or Means propound to carry on the War. av r 
Mol. My Sentence is for War. that open too: Wa 
Unskill'd in Stratagems, plain Force I know, nd m 
Treaties are vain to Lofers : Ner would we, Aſu. 


Should Heaven grant Peace, ſubmit to Sovereignt; 
We can no Caution give, we will Adore; 


And he above is warn'd to truſt no more. ou! 
What then rema ins but Battle? ut ne 
Satan. I agree or ye 


With this brave Vote; and if in Hell there be y 
Te 


And FALL of MAN. 7 


en more ſuch Spirits, Heav'n's our own again; 

je venture nothing, and may all obtain. | 

'7et who can hope but well, ſince een Succeſs 

tkes Foes ſecure, and makes our Danger leſs : 

raph and Cherub careleſs of their Charge, 

nd wanton in full Eaſe, now live at large; 

Inguarded leave the Paſlzs of the Sky, 

ad all diſſolv'd in Hallelugaks lis. 1 

Mol. Grant that our hazardous Attempt prov'd 
vain ; n 4. 

e feel the worſt ſecur'd frem greater pain; 

erhaps we may proveke the conqu*ring Foe 

o make us Nothing; yet ev'n then we kpow 

Hut not to be, is not to be in Woe. 5 

Belial. That Knowledge which, as Spirits, we 

to be valuꝰ' d in the mid, of pain. 

naihilation were to Joſe Heaven more: 

e are not quite exil'd, where Thought can ſoar. - 

hen geale from Arms; | 

empt. him not farther te purſue his Blow 5 

nd be content to bear thoſe pains we know. 

what we had, we could net keep, much leſs 

an we regain what theſe above poſſeſs. _ 

Belweb. Heav'n fleeps not; from one Wink 2 
Breach would he . 

the full Circle of Eternity. v2; 

ong pains, with Uſe of bearing, are half cas'd ; 

cav'n, unprovok'd, at length may be appeas d. 

War, we can't eſcape out wretched Let; 

nd may, perhaps, not warring, be forgot. 

Alu. a we repent, or did not Heay'n well 

* now inn . 5 

a tbellion once forgiven, would greater grow; 

mould, with Belial, chuſe ignoble Eaſe. 

ut neither would the Conqueror give Peace, 

or yet ſo loſt in this low State we are, 

to deſpair of a well- manag' d War, 

| A 4 Nog 


| 
| 


Some one (but who that Task dares undertake ?) 


Meet Heav'ns Out-Guards, who. ſcout upon the 


8 The 'Srate of INNOCENCE: 
Nor need we tempt thoſe Heights which Angel t cv 


„. id fc 
Whofear no Force, or Ambuſh from hs Deep. Mol 
What if we find ſome eaſter Enter prize? Luci 


There is a Place, if ancient Prophecies - - 
And Fame of Heav'n not err, the bleſt Abode 
Of ſome new Race, call'd Man; a Demi-God, 
Whom, near this. Time, th'Almighty mult cyeate; 
He ſwore it, ſhook the Heav'ns, and made it Fat 
Lucif. I heard it; through all err n che Ru 
mour ran, * o ma 
And much they talk of this intended Mo + ſhy a 
Of Form Divine ; but lefs'in Excellence „ wh 
han we, endu'd: with'Reaſon lodg'd -in Senſe : noth 
The soul pure Fire, like ours of, equal Force; ings 
But, pent in Fleſh, muſt iſſue by Diſcourſe: - ho v 
We ſee what is; to Man Truth muſt be brought e me 
By Senſe, and drawn by along Chain of EY Aſm 
Ey that faint Light, to Will and underſtand ;/ Luci 
For made leſs knowing, he's at more Command. -Whrou; 
Aſm. Though Heav*nbe- mut, that World, if it for 
- AAR iſcov 
As neareſt Heav'n, lies open to invade. ake h 
Man therefore muſt be rn his Strength, hit ben, 


hat! 
lot B 


state, | Yell 
And by what Tenure he holds alt of F as | Vith: 
Him let us then ſeduce, or overthrow :- :- nd on 


The firſt is eaſieſt; and makes Heav'n his" Foes " 
Adviſe, if this Attempt be worth our Care. 
Belial. Great is Rm great the Hun 
are. 


Aſim. 


nd ſet 
hat nc 


o ſpy 


Of this new Creature muſt Diſcov'ry make. 1 
ucif, 


Hell's brazen Gates he firft muſt break, then far 
Muſt wander through Old Nighe, ond through the 
War 


| las, . 
Of antique Chaos; and when theſe are be J 


aller 
nd out 
Waſt ; | 


Al 


And FALLof Man. »9 


t every Station muſt be bid to ſtand, 7 
d forc'd to anſwer every ſtrict Demand. 

Mol. This glorious Enterprize [ Kiſing up. 
Lucif, —Raſh Angel ſtay, 


els 


; Rifing, and laying his ets on Moloch's. 
Head. 

ate; 

Fat 

Ru 


hat Palm is mine, which none ſhall take away. 
lot Braves like thee, may fight, but know not well 
0 manage this, the laſt great Stake of Hell. 
hy am J rank'd in State above the Reſt, 
„while I. ſtand of ſovereign Power polleſt, 
nother dares in Danger farther go? 
ings are not made for Eaſe and pageant Show. 1 
ho would be Conqueror muſt venture All: oo 
emerits not to Riſe, who dares not Fall. 
Aſm, The Preiſe and Danger then-be all your own, 
Lucif. On this Foundation I ere& my Throne: 
hrough Brazen Gates, vaſi Chaos, and old Night, 
Il force my Way, and upwards ſteer my Flight: 
Wiſcover this new World, and newer Man; 
ike him my Footſtep to mount Heav'n again: 
hen, in the Clemeney of upward Air, 
Ve'll ſcoux our Spots, and the dire Thunders Scar, 
Nith all theRemnants of th' unlucky War, 
nd once again grow, bright, and once again grow 
fair. 
Aſm. Mean time the Vouth of Hell tri van: 
| may keep, 
nd ſet their Centries to the utmoſi 'Deep. 
hat no Et herial Paraſite may come 
o ſpy our IIls, and tell glad Tales at Home. 
Lucif. Before yon” Brimſtone- Lake thrice ebb and 
| flow, | 
las, that we muſt meaſure Time by Woe?) 
ſhall return; (my Mind preſages Well) 
nd outward lead the Colonies of Hell. 


a * 
» 
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10 The State of IN NOCENCE? 


Your Care I much approve; what Time remaing, K. 
With Sports and Mulick, in the Vales and Fiel, 

And what eber ſoy ſo ſad a Climate yields, 5 

Seek to forget at leaſt divert your Pains. - 4 

Betwixt the firſt Aft, and the ſecond, while 1 » 

Chiefs fit in the Palace, may be expreſſed H . 

Sports of the Devils; as Flights and Dancing it h 

Croteſque Figures; and a Song expreſſing Me 

Change of their Condition; what they enjoy d 5. het 

fore; and how they fell bravely in Battle, havin y 4 

deſerved Viftory by their Valour, and what th 

awould have done, if they had conquer d. * 
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AcT u. SCENE TL. 2 

A Champion Country, © 1 

| = s his t 


Adam, as newly Created, laid 5 Bed of Moſs a Fr 
Flowers, by a Rock. - 


| | Ad. 

Adam. HAT am I? Or from whence? Fu 
that | am, Ki ſee tl 
I know, becaufe I think; but whence I came, he M 
Or. how this Frame of mine began to be, hou ; 
What other Being can diſcloſe to me? et m 
I move, I fee, I ſpeak, Diſcourfe, and Know; bar 
Tho' now I am, I was not always ſo. ut fu 


Then that from which I was, muſt be before, Rap 
Whom as my Spring of Being I Adore, 
How full of Ornament is all I view, 0 wa 
In all it's Parts, and ſeems as beautiful as new: {Mrant 
O goodly order*d Work! O Pow'r Divine! 
Of thee Iam ; and what I am is thine ! 
[Raphael deſcends to Adam in a Clou 
Ka pal 


And FALLof MAN. Ir 


Raphael. Firſt of Mankind, made o'er the World 
to Reign, 

hoſe fruitful Loins an unborn Kind contain, 

ell haſt thou reaſon'd; of himſelf is none 

zut that Eternal Tufinite, and One, 

Tho never did begin, who ne*er can end; 

Dn him all Beings, as their Source, depend, 

fe firſt, who of his Image moſt partake, 

hom he all Spirits Immortal Pure did make. 

an next; whoſe Race exalted, muſt ſupply 

he Place of thoſe, who, falling, loſt the Sky. 

Adam. Bright Miniſter of Heav'n, ſent here be- 
low, 

o me, who but begin to think and know; 

f ſuch could fall from Bliſs, who knew and ſaw, 

y near Admiſſion, their Creator's Law; 

{hat Hopes have I, from Heav'n remote ſo far, 

o keep thoſe Laws unknowing when I err ? 

Raphael. Right Reaſon's Laws to every Human 
Heart, 

he Eternal, as his Image will impart. 

his teaches to Adore Heuv'n's Majefty : 

n Pray*r and Praife does all Devot ion lie. 

doing, thou and all thy Race are bleſt. 

Adam, Of every creeping Thing, of Bird and 
Beaſt, 

i ſee the Kinds; in Pairs diſtin they go: 

he Ma les their Loves, their Lovers Females know. 

hou nam'dſt a Race which muſt proceed frum me, 

et my whole Species in myſelf I ſee: 

barren Sex, and fingle of no Uſe 5 

ut full of Forms, which I can ne'er produce. 

Raphael. Think not the Pow'r who made theo 
thus can find 

lo way, like their's, to propagate thy Kind? 

„: ean time, live happy i in thyſelf alone; 

ike him who ſingle fills th' Etherial Throne. 

o ſtudy Nature will thy Time employ : 

Clou/Fovwiedge and Innocence are perfect Joy. 


a Pabel 


Adam. 
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12 The State of INNOCENCE, 


Adam. If Solitude were beſt, th*All-wiſe above 
Had made no Creature for himſelf to love, 
J add not to the Pow'r he had before; 
Vet, to make me, extends his Goodneſs more, 
He would not be alone, who all things can; 
But peopled Heav'n with Angels, Earth with Man, 
Raphael. As Man and Angels te the Deity, 
So all inferior Creatures are to thee. 
Heav'n's Greatneſs no Sosiety can bear; 
Servants he made, and thoſe thou want'ſt not here. 
Adam. Why did he Reaſon in my Soul implant, ri, 
And Speech th' Effect of Reaſon? To the Mute ſta 
My Speech is loſt; my Reaſon to the Brute. 
Love and Society more Bleſſings bring 
To them, the Slaves, than Power to me their King, #-* 
Raphael. Thus far to try thee ; but, to Heay'n, Bo 
|  Tewas known, | 
It was not beſt for Man to be alone; Le: 
An Equal, yet thy Subject, is deiign'd . hat 
For thy ſoft Hours, and to unbend thy Mind. loo 
Thy ſtronger Soul ſhall her weak Reaſon ſway; nd t 
And thou, through Love, her Beauty ſhalt obey ; | 
Thou ſhalt ſecure her helpleſs Sex from Harms; 
And ſhe thy Cares {hall ſweeten with her Charms 
Adam. What more can Heav'a þeltow, or Ma 


require? 453 | 
Raphael. Ves; he can give beyond thy own Dead. 
25 fire. F f this 


A Manſian is provided thee, more fair | 
Than this, and worthy Heav'n's peculiar Care: 


Not fram'd of common Earth, nor Fruits, no vhilc 


Flowers 1 ſmoo! 
Of vulgar Growth; but like Celeſtial Bowers: ave pa 
The Soil luxuriant, and the Fruit Divine; hoſe ei 


Where Golden Apples on green Branches ſhine, Mia, 
And purple Grapes diſſolve into Immortal Wine. 9 a 
For Noon-day's Heat are cloſer Arbours made; We of 1 
And for freſh Ev'ning Air, the op'ner Glade, ko fle 

1 Bee Aſcend te 


And FALLof MAN, 13 


ſcend; and, as we go, 

ſore Wonders thou ſhalt know. 

Adam. And, as we go, let Earth Heav'n above 
dound our great Maker's Power, and greater Love. 
[ They aſcend to ſoft Muſick, and a Song is ſung. 


ie Scene changes; and repreſents above, a Sun glo- 


es riouſly riſing, and moving or bicularly : At a Di- 
te ſtance, below, is the Moon; the Part next the Sun 
enlightened, the other dark. A black Cloud comes 
whirling from tie adverſe Part of the Heavens, 
Ling. braring Lucifer in it; at his nearer Approach, the 
av'n Body of the Sun is dark ned. 


L::if, Am I become ſo monſtrous ? ſo disfigur'd, 
hat Nature cannot ſuffer my Approach, | 
r look me in the Face, but ſtands agal! ! | 
nd that fair Light which glides this new-made 
7: N Orb, | 

'orn of his Beams, ſhrinks in! Accurſt Ambition! 
nd thou, black Empire of the nether World, 

ow dearly have I bought you! But 'tis paſt: 

have already gone too far to ſtop, 

Ded mult puſh on my dire Revenge, in Ruin 

f this gay Frame, and Man my upſtart Rival, 

1 ſcorn of me created. Down my Pride, 

nd all my ſwelling Thoughts; I muſt forget 

while Tam a Devil, and put on 

ſmooth. ſubmiſſive Face; elſe I, in vain 

wve paſt through Night and Chaos, to diſcover 

noſe en vy'd Skies again, which I have loſt. 

it lay; far off, I ſee a Chariot driv'n 

ming with Beams, and in it Uriel, 

e of the Seven, (I know his hated Face) 

ro Hands in Preſence of th' Eternal Throne, 

end W+ icems the Regent of that Glorious Light. 
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14 The State of INNOCENCE: 
From that part of the Heavens, where the Sun « 
ears, a Chariot ix diſcovered, drawn with whi 
Flores ; and in it Uriel, the Regent of the $u 
Tie Chariot moves ſwiftly towards Lucifer, an 
at Uriel's Approach, the Sun recovers his Light, 


' Uriel. Spirit who art thou? And from when 
arriv'd ? 

For I remember not thy Face in Heaven, 

Or by Command, or hither led by Choice ? 

Or wander'ſt thou within this lucid Orb, 

And firay'd from thoſe fair Fields of Light above, 


Amidſt this new Creation want'ſt a Guide, het! 
To re- condud thy Step? or ſor 
Lucif. a Bright Uriel. ho 0 
hief of the Seven, thou flaming Miniſter, o vie 
ho guard"ſt this new created Orb of Light, lere 


(The World's Eye that, and thou the Eye of it) Nurfu 
Thy Favour, and high Office, make thee known: 
An humble Cher ub I, and of leſs Note, 
Yet bold, by thy Permiſſion, hither come, 
On high Diſcoveries bent. 
Uriel. Speak thy Deſign. T 
Lucif. Urg'd by Renown of what I heard above, 
Divulg'd by Angels neareſt Heav'n*s high King, 


Concerning this new World, I came to view, res « 
(If worthy ſuch a Favour) and admire 
| This laſt Effect of our grat Maker's Pow'r : the | 
Thence to my wohd*ring Fellows ſhall I turn, PER 
| Full fraught with joyfnl Tidings of theſe Works, Nut Ril 


New Matter of his Praiſe, and of out Songs. 
Uriel. Thy Buſineſs is not what deſerves n 
; Blame, I. 

Nor thou, thy felf, unwelcome ; ſee, fair Spirit, 

Below yon Sphere, (of Matter not unlike it, 

There hangs the Ball of Earth, and Water mixt, 

| &elf-center'd, and unmov'd. 
(wif. But where dwells Man? 


Uriel 


And FALL FMA we -- 


Rocks, 
uud round th* Aſcent a Theatre of Trees, 
L Sylvan Scene, which riſing by Degrees, 
ifts up the Eye below, nor gluts the Sight, 
ith one full ProſpeR, but invites by many, 
o view at laſt the whole: There his Abode, 
hither direct thy Flight. 
Lusif. O dleſt be thou, 
Vo, to my low Converſe, haſt lent thy Ear, 
Ind favour?d my Requeſt : Hail, and farewel. 
* Flies downwards out of Sight. 
Uriel. Not unobſerv*d thou go'ſt whoce'er thou 


art 3 : 
hether ſome Spirit on holy purpoſe bent, 
r ſome fall'n Angel, from below broke looſe, 
ho comꝰſt with envious Eyes, and curſt Intent, 
o view this World, and it's created Lord: 
lere will I watch, and while my Orb rolls on, 
) Wurſue from hence thy much ſuſpeRed Flight; 
n: Wind, if diſguis'd, pierce through the Beams of 
Light. 
[The Chariot drives forward out of ſight. 


„e, The SCENE PARADISE. 


rees cut out on each fide with ſeveral Fruits upen 
them : A Fountain in the mid ſi. At the far Erd, 
the Proſpeſt terminates in Walks. 
u. Alam. If this be Dreaming, Jet me never wake; 
' ut ſtill the Joys of that ſweet Sleep purtake : 
ethought. but why do I my Bliſs delay 
y thinking what I thought ? Fair Viſion, ſlay; 


t. better Half, thou ſofter Part of me, 

ö Jo whom 1 yield my boaſted SoV*reighty, © 3 
t. Peek myſelf, and find not, wanting thee, 

7 { Exit. 


Enter 


Ur iti 


Uriel. On yonder Mount; thou ſeeſt it fenc'd with | 
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N L E. 
Enter Eve. 1 


Eve. Tell me, ye Hills and Dales, and thou fi 
a Sun, | 3 
Who ſhin'ſt above; what am I; whence begun? 
Like myſelf I ſee nothing: From each Tree 
The feather'd Kind peep down to look on me. 
And Beaſis, with up-caſt Eyes, forſake their Shad 
And gaze, as if they were to be obey'd. 
Sure I'am ſomewhat which they wiſh to be, 
And cannot: I myſelf. am proud of me. 
What's here? another Firmament below, 
| [ Looks into a Founta 
Spread wide, and other Trees that downward groy 
And now a Face peeps up, and now draws near, 
With ſmiling Looks, as pleas'd to ſee me here! 
As I advance, ſo that advances too, 
And ſeems to imitate whate'er I do: 
When I begin to ſpeak, the Lips it moves; 
Streams drown the Voice, as it wonld ſay it loves 
Yet when I would embrace, it will not ſtay: 
| [ Stoops down to embriu 
Loſt, e'er *tis held; when neareſt far away. 
Ah! Fair, yet Falſe! Ah! Being, form'd to che 
By ſeeming Kindneſs, mix'd with deep Deceit. 


| Enter Adam, 


Adam. 3 Virgin! Heaven begot and born 
8 

Thou faireſt of thy great Creator's Works; 
Thee, Goddeſs, thee th' Eternal did ordain 
His ſofter Subſtitute on Earth to reign : 
And whereſoe'er thy happy Foot-ſteps tread, 
Nature in Triumph after thee is led: 
Angels with Pleaſure view thy matchleſs Grace 
And love their Maker's Image in thy Face, 


* 
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Eve. O 17 Jjko.my If (for nothing here 
graceful, fr Majenick oes appear: 

ct thou the For my lopgiy: Eyes id, we... 
,0'd from thy Fountain, Ar Fed out to me ? 

et, ſure thou art nat z np pr thy Fe ace the ſame ; 

or thy Limbs moulded in fo ſoft a Frame 
hou Jook*ſt more fternly, doſt more ſtrongly move z 
nd more of Awe thou bear'ſt, and leſs of Love. 
et pleas'd 1 hear thee, and above the 
next my ſelf, admire and love thee bet. 
Adam. Made to command, thus freely I Obey, 
nd it thy Feet the whole Creation I 
ty that Love thy Beauty does beget : 

hat more 1 ſhall deſire, I know not yet. 
irſt let us Iock'd inthoſe Embraces bez _ 
„Pence I perhaps, may teach myſelf and thee: 
Eve. Somewhat forbids me which I cannot na me 5 
or Ignorant of Guilt; I feat not Bhame: 

t ſome reſtraining Thought, 1 know not why, 

ell me you long ſhouid beg, I long den. 
Adam. In vain my Right 40 thee is feal'd A | 
ok round, and ſee where thou canſt place thy Love, 
l Creatures elſe are much unworthy Thee ? 
hey match'd, and thou alone are left . f 
not to Love, we bot hi are made in vat: 
my new Empire would reſign again; = 

nd change with my dumb Slaves, my nobleriMind, 
ho, void of Reaſan, more ef Pleaſure find; 1 
thinks, for me 1 zeach ſilently - 

emands thyGrace, and feems to watch chine Tye, | 
Eve. I well foreſee, whene er thy Suit'f - 
hat I my much 10d Soyergignty ſhall Vang.” 
rlike myſelf fome other may be made, ©! 
nd her new Beauty may thy Heart invade. 


orn 


Adam, Could Heav'n ſome greater Malive- piece 


deviſe, 
t out with all the Glories of the Skies; 1:93 [2 1 
hat Beauty yes in vain he ſhould decree, 


Ine he mide another Heart for me. | 
B Exe. 


ract 


0 1 o - 2 
— r r 
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Eve. With how much Eaſe I, whom I love, 
 lieve! 
Giving my ſelf, my want of worth! grieve 
Here, my inviolable Faith I plight 


$0, Thou be my n I thy Delight. 
eunt, he leading her 


©0000000000000000004 
ACT Wm. SCENE I. Paradiſe Nun 


0 


Luci fe. Fan Place! Yet aha is this to o Hear f 
where! 

Sate next, ſo almoſt equall'd the moſt High be. 
doubted, meaſuring both, who was more Grong 

Then, willing to forget time ſince ſo long, 

Scarce thought I was created z vain Deſtre 

Of Empire; in my Thoughts, ſtill ſhot me er 

To oe above his ſacred Head; ah Why), 


When he ſo kind, was ſo ungrateful l? ve. 
He bounteouſiy deſtow d unen vy d Good 

On me; in Arbitrary Grace I ſtood: | wri 

T'*acknowledge this, was all he did exact; oub! 

mall, Tribute, where the Will to pay was Act. en, 

mourn it now, unable to repent. at fe 

. As he, who knows my Hatred » relent, 15 mort 


Jealous of Pow'r once queſtion'd: Hope Farewel Wi ſp: 
And with Hope, Fear 4 no Depth below my Hell Woug 
Can be prepar'd; Then Ill, be thou my Good; wif 
And vaſt Deſtruction, be my Envy's Food. 


Thus I, with Heav*n, divided Empire gain 3 Win 
Seducing Man, I make his Projedt vain, , s 
And in one Hour, deſtroy his tix Days Fein. Wat, i 
They come * 1 nua retire. ; was 


Enter Adam and Eve. 


lan Thus ſhall we live in perfect Bliſs, and ſee, 
athleſs ourſelves, out num*rous Progeny. 
ou young and beauteous, my Deſires to bleſs 3 
ill deſiring, what I ſtill poſſeſs, ' £44 
ve, Heav*n, from whence Love (our. greateſt 
bleſſing) came ' 
give ho more, but ſill to be the ume. 
ou more of Pleaſure mayſt with me partake - 
ore of Pride, becauſe thy Bliſs I'make, 
dan, Wheh to thy Arms thou 8 er thy 
| Virgin-Love, * 
r Angels ſung our Bridal Hymn above 2: 
'Eternal nodding ſhook the Fi — 
d conſcious Nature gave her glad Conſent. 
ſes unbud, and ev'ry fragrant Flower 
from their Stalks, to ſtrow thy Nuptial Bower : 
e furr'd and feather'd | Kind” ide the Triumph did 
mine, 7 75.2321 
( Fiſhes Jos p'd above the Streams, the paſſing 
mp to vie. | 
ve. When 3 your kind Eyes look'd languiſhing on 
mine, 
dwreathing Arms did ſoft Embraces join, | 
oubtfu} Trembling ſeiz'd me firſt all o'er 3 
en, Wiſhes; and a Warmth, unknown beſore: 
at follow d, was all Ecftafie and Trance; {Dance 
mortal Pleaſures round my ſwimming Eyes did 
| Wi ſpeechleſs Joys, in 3 Tumult toſt 
11 Wovght my Breath, and my new Being loſt. 
wif, 0 Death x to hear! And a worſe Hell on 
Earth [Ad. 
it mad profuſion on this Cod. born Birth! * 
yſs of Joys, as if Heav'n meant to ner 
at, in baſe Matters, ſuch a Hand could do: 
was his Virtue ſpent, and he no more 
th Angels could ſupply th'exhauſted Gore; 1 
"2:0 "hich I ſwept the 8457 — | 
E 2 And 
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And wanting Subject to his Kaughty Will, 
Qn this mean — 2 d his trifling 1 
Eve. Bleſt in ourſi F. ealures elle about 
Witheut eur Care, bebal u don r*d Ground, 
Bounteous of 5 our, 49 owers 
hs her f ragrant Flowe, 


The pres pins 7 ef Aint 
'The hte, Orange, 21 the b luibing Roſe, 


With bending: Heaps fo: ni -their loom diſcloſe 
Each ſeems:to fmell.the Flayaur which ine other 


loss, 


By theſe the Peach. be Cir 4d the Pe, in 


And, creeping *twixt em all the mant' Hing V e 
Does round their e ber purple Clutter 


Adam. A — ours, all Nature's Exc Bir 
lence, 1 
Whoſe Taſie and Tewel can bleſs the ſesſled Senſe: I Ph 


One only Fruit, in the; Mid-Garden plac'd, 

The Tree 2 7 Ir is deny'd ours me 3 

(Dutt Breof of Duty to gur Maker's Wi 

Of oye ey Bano tke threatneg hi.“ 
Ever Desth is fome Harm which, though 

know not, yet, 

Since thraatwed, we muſt needs imagine great; 

And ſurge he merits it, ho diſobeys | 

That one Command, and one of fo much Eaſe. 7 
1 — Sings then die, if they attempt 47 


He Foe hu _ rabel, ang keeps them low, bat 
On this Foundation I thejr Ruin lay ; 
Hope to knaw more, ſhall tempt to diſghey., 1 
I fell by this, and ſince their Strength i is leſs, lault 
Why ſhould nat equal Means give like Succeſs? I 

Adam. Come, my fair Love, our Morning Ti 

i we loſe; 

Some Labour.e'en the eafiel Life would gbufe : 
Ours is not great, the dangling Boughs to crop, 
Whoſe too luxuriant Growth our Allies te p, N 
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ne Paths: This bur Deligkt rn 
d Heavꝰn nu more of datly Work deſires. - 
ve. With thee to live is-faradi/e alone, 
hout the Pleaſure uf thy Sight Is none- 
ar ſmall Progreſs will be nude this Da , 
much our Kiffes will our Task delay. eser. 
wif. Why have not I, like thefe, a Body too, 
m'd for the ſame Delights which they: _—_ 
ther ould (fp: variouſly my Paſſions: move) 

e, and blaſt: her in the AA of Love; 24 A 
willingly I hate ſuch Excellence; 


Pin: i wrong d me not; but. I enge th'Offefire;- - 


tier; rough her, on Heav?n; whoſe Thunder wal 

| „ why 

Ex Birtbright Skies ! | Live rey un you 
may, 


t Pair, y "are not nllow0 avother Days. . 


riel "and Ithuriel 299 carried on bright 
louds 5 and ES . WAG er. theu light vn 


he — A . 9 


. RY ſinco ur. commm ig ond are 
om Heav'n the Guardians of the new-made Pair, 
h mind his Charge; for, ſee, the Night e on, 
„ riſing Miſts purſye the ſetting sun. 
uriel. Bleit is our Lot to fer ve; our Tisk we 
p. know 
watch, leſt any from th'Abyſs below, 
ke looſe, diſturb their Sleep with tmp ag. or 
ie phe Bei ah fperior Forest,. 
lau ir Beings Her ier res- 1. 
Uriel $95 down-from the, Sup. 
Uriel. Gabriel, if xo the Watch be {5t,, Prepert, 
th fristet Guard, to ſhaw thy ut moſt Are. 
is Morning cams a Spirit, fair be ſemm d: 
am, by hie Face, I ſorae young Cherubdesm 4 j 
Man he much enauir dr and where bis Plage, 


An h Shews of Zeal to prot e his Maker's Grace; 3 
DU 


Tai 


ſ 
7 
4 
| 
1 
5 
| 
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22 The Statt of INNOCENCE: 
But I, with watchful ,obſerv'd bis Flight, 
And ſaw him on yon fteepy Mount alight : 
There, as he thought, unſeen, he laid afide 
His borrow'd Metin and re - aſſum'd his Pride: 
Imark'd his Looks, averſe to Heav'n and Good; 
Dusky he grew, and long revolving ſtood 
On ſome dark Deſign 3 thence ſhot with H 
And o'er the Mount of Paradiſe he paſi: 
By his proud Port he ſeem'd the Prince of my 
And here he lurks in * till n ; 
well 
Each Grove and Thicket, pry in every Shape, 
Leſt bid in ſome, th' Arch Hypocrite eſcape, 
Gabriel. If any Spirit come t*invade or ſcout 
F rom Hell, what earthy Fence can keep him 9 
But reſt ſecure of this, he ſhall be found, 
And taken, or proſcrib'd this. happy Ground, 
Tthuriel. Thou to the Eaſt, 1 Myers wall 
the Round, 
And meet me in the midſt. 
Uriel. Heaven your Defign a 
Suecced? Your Charge requires you, and me mi 
Us Uriel wo + orward out of Sight. Thet 
44 0, Bo xeunt feverally. 


A Night-Piee of a fle, Bower, Adam and ) 
| A aſleep init, " 


Enter Lucifer. 


Lucif. $0, now they lie ſecure in Love, andh 
T heir ſated Senſes in ful] Draughts of Sleep. 
By what ſure means can I their Bliſs invade ? 
By Violence? No, for they're immortal made. 
Their Reaſon fleeps, but Mimick Fancy wakes, 
Supplies ber Parts, and wild Ideas takes 

rom Words and Things ill-ſorted and miſ. join'd 
The R of Ps and Chaos of the Mit 

Her 
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light Nence Dreams confus*d and various may ariſe; 
" ' hee will I ſet beſore the Woman's Eyes, 


' he weaker ſhe, and made my ea ſier Prey; 

de: ein Shows and Pomp the ſofter Sex betray, | 

Jood: $ Lucifer fits down by Eve, and ** to. 
7 whiſper j in ler Ear, 


Von, where a Tree riſes loaden with Fraitss ; 
Hell: eur Spirits riſe with it, and drau a Canopy out of 
gende Tree; other Spirits dance about the Tree in de- 
| formed Shapes ; after the Dance, an Angel enters. a 
pe, Nu Moman, hatited like Eve. 


out cs » Angels finging E | | „ 

m o q {1 
12 up, look up, and ſee . 

. What Heav'n prepares for thee; * 


Look up and this fair Fruit behold, 
Ruddy it ſmiles, and rich with Streaks «of Gold. 
The loaden Branches downward bend, 
Willing they ſtoop, and thy fair Hand attend, 
Fair Mother of Mankind, make haſte, - ©. 
And bleſs, and bleſs thy cenfes with the TWE,, 
Woman, No; *tis forbidden: ! * 
In taſting it ſhall die. 
Angel. Say who enjoin'd this harſh bund 2 
' Woman. Iwas Heav'n, and who can Heav' n. 
withſtand; 
Angel. Why was it made ſo fair ? ? why es 
in Sight? 
Heav'n is too good to envy Man's Delight, 
Ke, ve. befare thy Face will try,, , . .  .. 
{hat thou ſo fear'ft, and will not di. 


d ſi 


| The Angel takes the Fruit, and ives to the 


2 Spirits who danc d; they immediately put 
* 7 their deformed N and appear 
Mir Angels, 


Aer \ =} 4 Aiken 
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Angets gut: 7 


old what i Change on s ſudden is here! 


Hos glorious iN Beauty, how bright they appen 
From Spirits deform'd they are Peities made, 


Their Wn 5 Pleaſure the Clouds can invade, 


ht Angel gte to the Woman, * eat 
*Fijt Honour they a 7 

Fith m who commands in the Skies: 
' Then taſte without Fear, ahd be happy and wiſe. 
Woman. Ah! now I believe 3 44 a Pleafure | 


find, 
Asenlightens my Rye, and enlivens my Mind. 
The Spirits who are turn'd Angels, * 1 
87 alen they have + woot NY 
T only repent . | . 
J deferr'd my Content. 
| * Now wary fan Has mm" you t 


What a Folly ie” it is, 

Out of Fear to ſhun Bliſs. 

To the Joy that” $7037" we eakerly move; 

It enhances the Pace and 58 the Love. 
Chorus of Beth, To the Jy, Ge. 


"au ae 1 the rake the oba rb 0 the fe 
＋ y up with her out © Sttht. The ArWrabr 
gel avi 1 Jah the Spirits 4 f hold the Canopy i 
4 the fame Inſtant fink down with the Tree. 5 


Enter Gabriel and [ehuriet 70 Lucifer, who rats 
Gabriel What art thou ? Speak, thy N ant un 
Intent. taif 
why hain alone ? * on what Errand tend; 2 us tl 


Not from above : o, thy wan Locks betrůy thr 
| mand d Light, and Eyes. unug'd to Day: 2 


ſt in 
Wh. 
Can 
de fc 


"Lucifer 


Lucifer. ven to know me, argues thy felf un- 

me was, when ſhining next thIripettal Throne, * 

it in awful State, while ſuch as thou 

jd, in th'ignoble Crowd, at diſtauce bow. | 
abriel. Think*ſt thou, vain Spirit, thy Glories 
'*» dee the fine? OE 

d feeſt not Sin obſcures thy Godlike Frame? 

now thee now by thy ungrateful Pride; 

at ſhews me what thy faded Looks did hide. 

1ytor to him whe made, and ſet thee high; 


ucifer. Go, Slaves, retutn, and fawn in Heav'n 
% „ 4 

k Thanks from Him, whoſe Quafrel you main- 

R | | [Hs 

fe Wretches! of your Servitude to boaſt : 

u bafely keep the Plate I bravely loft. 

[thuriel. Freedom is choice of what we will 

1 | 

en blame not Servants who are freely ſo. 

js baſe not to acknowledge y Hat we owe, 
ucifer. Thanks, however due, proclaims Sub- 

| '  Jefion yet: VERT ON IN SE | 

wght for Power to quit th*upbraided Debt. 
de er expects our Thanks, himſelf repays 

d ſeems but little, who can want our Praife. 


abriel, What in us Duty ſhews not Want in 


ou þ 


fim: | 
in himſelf alone. — | 
whom ho Pfaiſe we, by good Deeds, can add; 
can his Glory ſuffer from our bad. 
de for His Ufe ; yet He has form'd us ſo, 
and unconſtrain'd, what he commands us do. 
© Wraife we Him, und ferve Him freely beſt: 
vs thou, by Choice, art fall'n, and we are bleſt. 
turiel. This, leit thou think thy Plea, unan- 
% ! ſwer*d, Food, 1; 4 1% þ ** a 
„„ Our 


d Fool, that Power which form?*d thee to defy. 


EDT 2 SEC 


n 


8 
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Our Queſtion thou evad'ſt ; How didſt thou dar ih, 
To break Hell-bounds, and near this human Pair 
In nightly; Ambuſh lie? „ | 
Lucifer. Lives there who would not ſeek to for 
his Way | | 
From Pain to Eaſe, from Darkneſs, to the Day? 
Should I, who found the means t'eſcape, not d: 
To change my ſulph'rous Smoke for upper Air! 
When I in Fight ſuſtain'd your Thunderer, 
And Heav'n on me alone ſpent half his War. 
Think'ſt thou thoſe Woungs were light? Shoul 
1 e 5 
The Clemency of ſome more temp' rate Clime 
To purge my Gloom, and by the Sug, refin'd, 
Bask in his Beams, and bleach me in the Wind? 
Gabriel. If Pain to ſhun be all thy Bus'neſs h 
Methinks thy Fellows the ſame Courſe ſhould fit 
Is their Pain leſs, who yet behind thee ſtay ? 
Or thou leſs hardy tq endure than they ? 
Lucifer. Nor one, nor t'other; but as Lead: 
| ought, p Ras 
J ventur'd firſt alone; firſt Danger ſought : 
And firit explor'd this new-created Frame, | 
Which fill'd our dusky Regions with it's Fame; 
In hopes my fainting Troops to ſett]e here, A 
And to defend againft your Thunderer _ a 
This Spot of Earth, or nearer Heav'n repair, 
And forrage to his Gates from middle Air. 
 Ithuriel. Fool! to believe thou any Part can 


gain "tis 

From Him, who could'ſt not thy firſt Ground » 
maintain. | 7 

Gabriel, But whether that Deſign, or one af 


vain, _. 
T'attempt the Lives of theſe, firſt drew thee he 
Avoid the Place, and never more appear 
Upon this hallow'd Earth, elſe. prove our Might Th 
Lucifer. Not that I fear do I decline the Fight 
nnn Y 
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ou I diſdain 3 let me with him contend, 

n whom your limitary Pow'rs depend. 

ore Honour from the Sender than. the Sent 3 

ill then, I have accompliſh'd my Intent, 

nd leave this Place, which but augments my Pain, 


2:zing to with, yet hopeleſs to obtain. 
5 FE ([ Exit. They — *. 


| (ASSSSSSSSASSORARRADSSSS8 
ACTIV. s CENE I. Paradiſe. 


* dam. OTrange was your Dream, and Full of fad 
NY Portent; 


vert it Heav'n, (if it from Heav?®n were ſent 95 

et on thy Foes the dire preſages fall: 

o us be good and eaſy when we Call: 

Eve, Behold from far a breaking Cloud appears, 
Which, in it, many winged Warriors bears. 

Their Glory ſhoots upon my aking Senſe; ' 
Thou ſtronger may*ſt endure the Flood of Light, 
And while in Shades I chear my pr, * 
ncounter the deſcending Excellence. 


he Cloud deſcends with fix Angels in it 5 and when 
"tis near the Ground, breaks ; and on each fide di/- 
covers fix more T hey deſcend out of the Cloud. Ra- 
ph el and Gabriel diſcourſe with Adam, the reſt 


1 Hand at Diſtange. 


Raphael. Firſt of Mankind, thiat we from Heav? n 
be be are ſent, 
from Heav'ns Care thy Ruin to prevent. 
h" A poſtate Angel has, by Night, been here, 
ind ' whifper'd 7 thy fleeping Conſort's 


Ear 


le: 


und 


ight 
Y 


Deluſive 


1 
1 
( 
' 
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Deluſive Dreams: Then warn'd by us, beware: 


And guide her Frailty by thy timely Care. 
Cabriel. Theſe, as thy Guards from out wart 


Harms, are ſent ; us 
Ills from within, thy Reaſon muſt prevent. ane 
Adam. Natives of Heay' n, who in = Ad 
| deigh © ** wil 
To want that place where Joys Immortal reign, r wh 
In c#re of me, what Praiſes can I payy i - - ' Wo ase 
Defſeended in Odetdence; taught CObey, - nce 1 
Kaph. Praiſe him alone, v who God- er yu d the Rat 
Free, .-! g 
With Will unbounded, as . Deity, 


Who gave thee Reaſon as thy Aid, to chuſe nd fi 
Apparent Good, and Evil to refuſe. 
Obedience in that Good : This Heay?n exacts; bre k 
And Heav'n, all-Juſt, from Man requires not Ads Mis p- 
Which Man wants Pow'r.to do: Pow'r then j 
giv'n 
Of doing Good, but not compell'd by Heav? n. 
Cabriel. Made good 3 that thou 40 to chy Maker 


But to thy ſelf, ifthe continu'ſt ſo. 
Adun. F reedom Will, of all good Things i 
beſt ; - 
But can it be by finite Man poſſeſt? _ 
I know not how Heav'n can communicafe 
Whatequals Man to his Creation's State. 


Raphael. Heay'n camot give his boyndleſs Pov et ſuc 
away z can bt 

But boundleſs Libecty of Choice he may. r he, 
So Orbs, from the firſt Mover, Motion take; Gabri 


Yet each their proper Revolutions make; 
Adam, Grant Hen vin could once ba ve giv'n gde N 


Are we not bounded, now by | firm Decree, 
Since whatſoe*er is pre-ordain'd, mutt be? : SFrgue 


Elſe Heav' n, for Man, Events might pre · or in, En the 
And Man's Free-Will might make thoſe OrdersW.s fou 
: vain, Ga Ie, 


thee 


ders 


an there be Freedom, when wht now ſexms free, q 
as founded on ſome firf! Neceſity ; 
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abr. Th' Eternal, when he did the World et 
11 other Agents did neceſſitates --, 

what he order d, they, by Nature, do; 

us light Things mount, and. heavy nne 
an only boaſts an arbitrary State. 
Adam. Vet cauſes their Effects neceſlitate 
willing Agents: Where is Freedom then? 
r who can break the Chain which limits Men 
0 act what is unchangeably forecaſt. 
nce the firſt Cauſe gives Motion to the laſt? 
Raphael, Heavin by forepqwing what will dar. 


Ide, 
bes only, frſt Eflecs in Cauſes 7 * $-. 
nd finds, but does not make Neceſſity. 
ation is of Power, and Will th* Effeſt, 
Dre cnow leut only of his Intellect, 
is Preſoience makes not, but ſuppoſes Things 3 * 
ſers Neceſlity to be; not brings. | 
us thou art net donſtrain'd to Good or III: ? 
zuſes which work th? Effect, force not the Will. 
Adam. The Faret᷑ unſeen, and diſtant, I le. 
it the Jong Cha in makes not the Bondage leſs. 
'n Man himſelf may to himſelf ſeem Fre, 
nd think chat Ghaice which is.negeſſity. : 
Gabriel, And ho but Man, aud HF r 
Mans free State? ** 
Adam. 1 find that I can chuſe tolanpor late A 
bey, or diſobey ; do got, or i - - g 
et ſuch a Choiceis but Conſent, not Will. 2 1 8 
can but chuſe what he has firſt deſign d. ick 
he, before that Choice, my Will confin 4. D be 
Cabriel, Such impious F ancing, here they, Ene 
trance gain. | 
ade Heav*n, all- pure, thy Crimes to pre ordain. | 
Adam. Far, far from me be bhaniſh'd ſuch 2 
Thought: 
rgue only to be better taught. 


For 


30 The State of INNOCENCE 


For whate'er Cauſe can move the Will t'elect, ya 
Muſt be ſufficient to produce th'EffeR : lon” 
And what's ſufficient, muſt effectual be: ce! 
Then how is Man, thus forc'd by Cauſes free? : 
Raph. Sufficient Caufes only work th' Effect, au 
When neceſſary Agents they reſpect. e-k 
Such is not Man, who tho? the Cauſe ſuſkce, cuſ 
Yet often he his free aſtent denies. | = 


Adam. What cauſes not, is not ſufficient nil. 
Gabriel. Sufficient in itſelf ; not in thy Will. 
Raph. When we ſee Cauſes join's t Effects at laſ 
The Chain but ſhews Neceſſity that's paſt, 
That what's done, is; (ridiculons Proof of Fate ture 
Tell me which part it does neceſſitate 5 '- 
I'll chuſe the other; there I Il link the Effect, 
O Chain, which F ools, to catch themſelves, projet! 

Adam, Tho” no Conſtraint from Heav' n, or Cay 

ſes be, 

Heav*n may prevent that Ill it does foreſee : : 
And, not preventing, tho' he does not cauſe, 
He'ſeems to will that Men ſhould break his Laws. 

Gabriel, Hea v'n may permit, 0 _ to III con 

nt: 
For hind'ring IIl, he would all Choice Went 
"Twefe to unmake, to take away the Will. 

Adam. Better conſtrain*d to Good, than free to Il 

Raph:; But what Reward, or Puniſhment could be, 
If Man to neither Good nor I'll were free? 

Th' Eternal Juſtice cou'd decree no Pein, 
To him whoſe Sins ſt ſelf did firſt ordain 3 |. 
And Good compell'd, could no Reward exact; 
His Power wou'd ſhine in Goodneſs, not thy AR, 
Our Task is done, obey, and in that Choice, 


thee, 
t rom! 
en t 


— — — . 


ow C4 
{dam 
at Sm 


Thou Alt de bleſt and Angels ſhall rejoice. ' Wiles, x 
I[IRaphael aud Gabriel fly up in the Cloud; ta are 
other Angels goof. d if .. 

Adam, Hard State of | Life ! fince Heay'n fore Hole li 
knows my Will, t You, 


Why am I not ty*d up from doing III? auſe. 


. 
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yam I truſted with my ſelf at lat 
len he's more able to ſuſtain the C arge ? 
ce Angels fell, whoſe Strength was more than 
mine, 
ould ſhew more Grace my Frailty to pate. 
e-knowing the ſucceſs, to leave me free, 
cuſes him, and yet ſupports not me. 
ve. Behold, my Heart's dear Lord, how high th c 
Sun | [ To him Ev 
zounted, yet our Labour not begun 
e Ground, unbid, gives more than we can ask; . 
Work is Plesſute when we chuſe our Tak. 
ture, not bounteous now, but laviſh grows, 
paths with Flowers ſhe prodigally ſtrows; 
h pain we lift up our entangled Feet, 
jeg ile croſs our Walks the ſhooting Branches meet. 
Cau-· VER n has th hy Care advis'd; tis fit we 
| aſte; : 
ture's too kind, and follows us too fat; 
ves us no Room her TreIſures to poſſeſs, 
mocks our Induſtry with her Exceſs'; 
dwildly wanton wears by Night away 
e ſign of all our Labours done by Day. 
ve, Since then the Work's ſo great, the Hands ſo 
I Day let ah a ſewral Task purſue. - - g 
i be thee, my Hands to labour will not mo ve, , 
t round thy Neck einploy themſelves in Love. 
en thou would'ſt work, one tender touch, one 
Smile, a. 
ow can I hold 2) will all thy Tak deguile. 
dam. So hard we are not to our Labour ty 'd, 
it Smiles and foft Endear ments are deny'd. 
les, not allow d to Beaits, from Reaſon move, 
dare the Privilege of Human Love. 
d if ſometimes each other Eyes we meet, 
Woſe little Vacancies from Toyl are ſweet. 
tou, by Abſence, wou'd refreſh! your ſoys, 
we, perhaps, my Converſation cloys, ” 
Why : Yet 


* 


If all this thake not thy obdurate Will, 
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Yet this, wou'd rydence grant, I could pernit, 
Eve. What Reaſon makes my ſmall Requeſt un 
Adam. The fall'n, Arch-angel, envious of 

tate, 

purſues but Beings with import Hate. 

And hopeleſs.to prevail by o "7 nt 

Seeks hid Advantage to . — us worſe; 

Which, her Jünger, will not. proveſo hard: 

For both together are each other's Guard. 
Eve. Since he, by Force, is e to prevail 

He can by Fraud alonę our Minds 

And to believe his Wiles my Truth can move, 

Is to miſdou bt my Reaſon or my Love. 

Adam, Call it my Care, and not Miſtruſt of t! 

Yet thou art weak, and full of Art is he: 

Elſe how could he that Holſt Jodvegity Sin, 

Whoſe Fall has left. the Heav'n 4 Nat ion thin? 
Eve. I grant him arm'd with Suhtilty and Hat 

But why ſhould we ſuſpe our happy State ? 

Is our Perfection of ſo frail;a Make, 

As ev'ry Plot can under mine and ake ? 

Think better both af feav'n, thy * me; 

Who always fears, at Eaſe can never 

f. State of Blifs, where ſo much re is ſho 

s not to dare to wok ourſelves alone |! 


Adam. Such is our state, gs not enempt 1 


all 
Yet firm, if Reaſon to our Aid wb call: 
And that, in bath, is ſtronger t han in one 3 1 
I would not ; why would'ſt thou, then, be alone? 
Eve. Becauſe thus warn'd, I know mayſelt 
chte, 

And long my little Tryal to endure 3 | "Jo 
I' approve my Faith, thy needleſs Fears remove 
Gain thy Eſteem, and ſo deſer ve thy Love. 


h' in 
houlc 
Know that ev'n preſent, I am abſent Rill: | 
And then what Pleaſure hop'ſt thou jn my Stay, 


When I'm conſtrain'd, and with myſelf (ny 1 p 2 


E: 
rmit, 
nf 
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Conftraint does ill with Love and Beauty 
ute 3 x f 

ould plate, but not be abfolute, ; 

ter be much remiſs, than too ſevere, 

vleas'd in Abſchce, thou wilt fill be here : : 

in thy Native Innocence proceed, | 

3 ſummon all thy Reaſon at thy Need. 

Eve. My Soul, my Eyes Delight; in this I find 

zu lov'ſt, becauſe to love is to be kind. gh 
bracing kim.) - 

king my Trial, 1am ſtill on Guard: 

als lefs ſought, would find us leſs prepar*d, 

ir Foe's too proud, the Weaker to aſſail, 

doubles his Diſhonour if he fail. | 

dam. * Love what Uſe of Prudence can there 
e! 

ore perfect I, and yet more powerful She. 

me me not Heay? n, if thou Love's Pow” r haſt 
 try%d, 

hat could be ſo unjuſt to be deny'd? At 

e Look of her's my Reſolution breaks: 

a ſon itſelf turns Folly when ſhe ſpeaks : 

nd aw'd by her, whom it was made to ſway, 

atters-her Pow r, and does its own betra Yo 


Adam. C 


of ; 


je middle Part of the Garden is repreſented, where 
four Rivers meet ; on the right fide of the Scene, 
is placed the Tree of Life; z on the left, the Tree of 
Knowledge, © | 


Enter Lucifer. 


Lucif, Methinks the Beauties of this Place 
* ſhould mourn; 

h' immortal Fruits and Flow'rs at my Return 

hould hang their wither'd Heads; for ſure my 

ay Breath 

row more Pois nous, and has gather'd Death 


44 C Enough 


ove 


34 The State of INNOCENCE: 
Enough to blaſt the whole Creation's Frame; 
Sweln with Deſpite, with Sorrow, and with Sha 
Thrice have I beat the Wing, and rid with Night 
About the World, behind the Globe of Light, 
To ſhun the Watch of Heav'n; ſuch Care I uſe, 
(What Pains mourn Malice, rais'd like mine, 
fuſe | 
Not the moſt abje& Form of Brutes to take.) 
Hid in the ſpiry Volumes of the Snake, he V 
1 lurk*d within the Covert of a Brake; 
Not yet deſcry'd. But ſee, the Woman bere \ Fr 
Alone! Beyond my Hopes! No Guardian near; | 
Good Omen that: I muſt retire unſeen, 
And with my borrow'd Shape the Work begin. [ 
tir es.] f | nd 


Enter Eve. Evi 
Eve. Thus far, at leaſt, with leave; nor can. gd. 
be | | 


A Sin to look on this Cœleſtial Tree: wy 
I would not more; to touch, a Crime may prove 
Touching is a remoter Taſte in Love. 

Death may be there, or Poiſon in the Smell, 


(If Death in any Thing ſo fair can dwell ;) | ho! 
But Heav'n forbids : I cou'd be ſatisfy d, ut 1 
Were every Tree but this, but this deny d. elo! 
4 Serpent enters on the Stage, and makes dirett ij * L; 

the Tree of Knowledge; on which winding himſelf T. 


he plucks an Apple; then deſcends, and carries 
away. 


Strange Sight ! Did then our great Creator grant ſy... 


That Privilege which we their Maſters want, E 
To theſe inferior Beings? Qr was it Chance ? | 
And was he bleſt with bolder Ignorance ? I 


I ſaw.his curling Creſt the Trunk infold : 
The ruddy Fruit diſtinguiſh'd o'er with Gold, 


: nd ſmiling in its Native Wealth, was torn, | 
Shy om the rich Bough, and then in Triumph born: 

; 3 he vent rous Victor march'd un . 1 
be. 1 ſeemꝰd to boaſt his fortunate Offence, 

| uſe: 
11 ie, 


To ler, Lucifer, in a Humane Shape. 


Lucifer. Ball, Sov*reign of this Orb! form?d to 
_.; 2 
he World, and with one Look, all Nature bleſs. 
ture is thine; Thou, Empreſs, doſt beſtow 
n Fruits, to bloſſom 3 and on Flowers, to blow. 
hey happy, yet inſenſible to boaſt 
heir Bliſs ; More bappy they who know the moſt, 
hen happieſt I, to Human Reaſon rais'd, 
nd Voice, with whoſe firſt Accents thou art 
prais d. | 
Eve. What art thou? Or from whence ? For on 
this Ground, 
teſide my Lord's, ne'er heard I Human ſound. 
irt thou ſome other Adam form'd from Earth, 
ove nd com'ſt to claim an equal Share, by Birth, 
1 this fair Field ? Or ſprung of Heavenly Race ? 
Lucif. An humble Native of this happy Place. 
Thy Vaſſal born, and late of loweſt Kind, 
hom Heaven neg lecting made, and ſcarce deſign'd, 
But threw me in, for Number to the reſt, 
low the mounting Bird, and grazing Beaſt 3 
By Chance, not Prudence, now Superiour grown. 
Eve, To make thee ſuch, what Miracle was ſhown? 
Lucifer. Who wou'd not tell what thou vouch- 
ſaf'ſt to hear? ; 15 | 
Saw*ſt thou not late a ſpeckled Serpent rear 
His gilded Spires to climb on this fair Tree ? 
before this happy Minute, I was he. 
Eve. Thou ſpeak'ſt of Wonders: Make thy Story 
| lain. 
Lucifer, Not wiſhing then, and thoughtleſs to 
obtain 


Can | 


15 
ſelf 


£51 


Sf | So 
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So great a Bliſs ; but led by Senſe of Good, 
In- born to all, I ſought my needful Food: 
Then, vn that heavenly Tree my Sight I caſt, 
The Colour urg*d my Eye, the Scent my Taſte, 
Not to detain thee long, I took, did eat: 
Scarce had my Palate touch'd th* Immortal Meat, 
But on a ſudden turn'd to what lam 
God - like, and next to thee, T tair became: 
Thought, ſpake, and reuſon'd, and by Reaſon fou 
Thee; Nature's Queen, with all her Graces crown ( 
Eve. Happy thy Lot; but far unlike is mine, 
Forbid to eat, not daring to repine. | . * 
*Twas Heav'n's Command, and ſhould we difobey, 
What rais'd thy Beings, ours muſt take away. 
Lucifer; Sure You miſtake the Precept, or tht 
TELE Tree: * 4 £0 1 | TH 
Heav*n cannot envious of his Bleſſings be. 
Some chance born Plant he might forbid your Uſe, 
As wild, or guilty of a deadly Juice: * 
Not this, whoſe Colour, Scent Divine and Taſle, 
Proclaim the thoughtful Maker not in haſte. 
Eve. By all theſe Signs too well I know the Fruit, 
And dread a Power ſevere and abſolute. 
Lucif. Severe indeed, even to Injullice hard, 
If Death, for knowing more, be your Reward : 
Knowledge of Good, is Good and therefore fit; 
And to know III, is good, for ſkunning it. 
Eve. What, but our Good, could he defign in 
„. 6 
Who ga ve us all, and plac'd in perfegt Bliſs ? 
Lucif. Excuſe my Zeal, fair Sov'reign' in your 
Cauſe, 
Which dares to tax his arbitrary Laws: | 
"Tis all his Afm'to' keep you blindly low, 2 


That ſervile Fear from Ignorance may flow: 
We ſcorn to worſhip whom tod welt we know. 
He knows that eating, you ſhall God-like be; 


As wife, as fit to be ador'd as he. * 
; For 


w . 


* N | 
14 3 | 
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or his oum Int reſt be this Law has given; 
zuch Beauty may raiſe Factions in his Heaven, ror 
y av ing you, he does Poſſeſſi on keep, 
And is too wiſe to hazard Partnerſnip. 


| Eve. Alas! who dares. * vith _ that 
at, Right? 1 * 
he Pow! ri which form id ut * be Infinige: ; 
„Leif. Who told you! how! your Form :was- firſt 
z 
ot! deſign'd ? 


he Sun and Earth produce uf every Khan, | 
raſs, Flowers, and Fruits; nay, living:Creatures 
tees 
beir Mould was baſe zu twas more refin' d in you, 
here Vital Heat in purer Organs wrought, 
rodueꝰd a nobler Kind, rais d up to Thdught 5 50 
nd that, per ha ps, might his Leginning bei! + 
p mething was firſt, I queſtion af twere . 
Nit grant him firſt; vet ſüill ſuppoſe bim Gol, 
* envying thoſe he made immortal Food. 
Eve: But Death our DiNbtedience muſi⸗putſue. 
Lucif. Behold in me, what ſhall arrive to you. 
taſted, yet] live ; ny, mbre, Davergeti on 1290 
State; more perfet thanimy: native Lot A 
ct fear thie petty Fauit bis: Wrath Thoild. raiſe 
eaven rather will your fauntleſs Virtne praiſe, 
at ſoughs; through: threatned Death; immortal 
Good : 


uit, 


0 As are immortal onl y by their Food. 


alte and remove. 

hat Difference does twixt them and you re- 
main 

| pat Kesfon. Y6u ſhall Godhead gain. 

oe. [Afide.] He eats and lives, in Knowledge 
greater grown: 
c vs Death invented then for us alone? 
intellectual Food to Man deny'd, 

bich Brutes have, with ſo much Advantage, 

try'd ? 


Ur 


C 3 . Nor 


: — 


N ** wg 
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Nor only try*d themſelves, but frankly mere, 
To me have offer'd their unenvy'd ftore. 
Lucif. Be bold, and all yg needleſs Doubts 
move: 
View well this Tree, (the Queen of all the Grove) 
Hew vaſt her Bele, how wide her Arms are ſpread 
How high above the reft the ſhoots her Head, 
_ Plac*d in the midft !' Would Heaven D Works & 


ace 
By vlanting Vo ifon in the happieſt Place ? 
Haſte; you looſe Time and Godhead by delay. 
[ P lucking the Fri 
Eve looking about er. 'Tis done; Il ventured 
' and diſobey; 16 4 
perhaps, far hid in a he does not ſpy 3 
And none of all his Hymning Guards are nigh, 
To my dear Lord the lovely Ft uit I'll bear; 


He, to een my A tele ſhall Share. alk 
| Exit Ae: ve. 
La she flew, and thabk'd me not, _ hat ken 


*twas hard bf 
With no Return ſuch Counſel to reward. ebb 
My Work is done, or much the greater Aer 
She's now the Tempter to enfnare his Heart: 11 
He, whoſe firm Faith no Reaſon could remove, 
Will melt before that — — +18 
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ACT v. SCENE I. 
PARADISE. 


Eve, with a Bough in hey Hind, == 


Ethinks I tread more lightly on the 
Ground; 

y nimble Feet from unh urt Flowers rebound: 

valk in Air, and ſcorn this Earthly Seat: 

eaven it my Palace, this my baſe Retreat 

ake me not Heav'n, too ſoon, t wall e . 

0 lea ve the Partner of my Bed behind. 

ove the Wretch : But ſta, fill T afford 

im Part ? already he's too much my bore . 

s in my Now r toben'Sovirdign now, i * | 

d, krowing-more, to make his Naehe 

mpire is ſweet z but how if Heaven — 

1 ſhould die, and he Above prese — 

me ot her Eve, and place her in my ſtead, 1 

all ſne. poſſeſs his Love, when Iam gend: * 

o; he ſhall eat and die with me, or livre: 

ur equal Crimes ſhall equal Fortune gie. 


. # + 
17 


Eser Adam. 


Alam, What Joy, without your Sight, bath Earth. 


in ſtore ? 


hile you were abſent, Eden was no more. 5 
C 4 | Winds 


5 
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Winds rs through the Leaves, your long I 


Fall 
Pity 
ow ( 


Ah 


lay; 
And Fountains o*er their Pebbles chid your (tay, 
Byt with your preſence cheer d, they ceaſe 
-mourn; ? 
And Walks wear freſher Green, at your Return, 
Eve, Henceforth you never ſhall have Cauſe 
chide z 
No future Abſence ſhall our Joys divide: - 
»Twas a ſtrange Death my Love -nefer try*d þ 
fore, 
And therefore range; but yet the Cauſe was mon 
Adam. My trembling Heart forebodes ſome ||| 


Eve 
knov 
ore 

ere! 


Ad. 


I fear ' uſt ] 

To ask that Cauſe which 1 defire to oor. hink 
What means that lovely F ruit ? What meu nden 
(alas!) ſalv 


That Blood, which fluſhes guilty i in your Face? ¶ Eve. 

S peax do not yet, at laſt I muſt be told. 

Eve. Have Courage then 3 "tis manly to | 
bold. 


This Fruity mould ſt thou ſhake? 1 nequ 
Death is nighs  - Ada 
Tie what I tafied firſt, yet do not die. 
Adam. Is it? I dare not ask it all at firſt ; No we 
Doubt is fame Eaſe to thoſe who fear the worſt: ) or tl 
Say, Tis not. 
Eve. _ — *Tis not what thou need t yo 
ear, 
What Danger rus 10 this fair Fruit ppaar 2 Ipru 
We have been cozen'd, and had fill bern ſo, 
Had I not.yentur'd boldly firſt to know, '_ 
Yet not I firſt, I almoſt bluſh to ſay, 
The Serpent eating taught me firſt the Wa y. 
The Serpent taſted, and the God- like Fruit, 
Gyve the Dumb, Voice, ga ve Reaſon to the Brute. 
am. O faireſt of all Creatures, laſt and beſt, 
© what Heaven made, how art ou diſ poſſeſt 


AndFALLof MAN. a4x 
fall thy native Glories! fall'n! decay'd ! 
pity ſo rare a Frame ſo frail was made!) 

»w Cauſe of thine own Ruin! and with thine, 
Ah! who can live without thee!) cauſe of 
mine! | 
Eve. Reſerve thy Pity till I want it more: : 
know myſelf much happier than before 
ore wiſe, more perfect, all I with to be, 
ere I but ſure, alas ! of 'pleafing ther. 
Adam, X have ſhown how myc} you may C on- 
tent deſign : 
„ah! would Heav'n's Diſpleaſure paſs like 
mine! 
uſt T without you, then, in wild Woods dwell ! 
hink, and but think of what I loy'd ſo well; 
indemn'd to live with Subjefts. ever mute; 
ſalvage Prince, unpleas'd, tho' abſoJute. Fr 
Eve. Pleaſe then yourſelf with me, and freely 
n 
| I, without you, ſhould to godhead haſſe ; 
ſt, differing i in degree, you claim, too late of 9 
nequal Love, when 'tis deny'd by Fate.” 7 
Adam. Cheat = your ſelf with Dreams of 
Deity 


* 


ſe t 


ſt ; Woo well, but yet 900 late, your Crime I ſee: 
:) Wor think the Fruit your Knowledge bee *. 
prove; 2 
d' it you have Peauty uin, and 1 have. Love. K 
t cozen'd, I with Choice my Life reſign : 33 0 


prudence was your Fault, but Love is mine. 


Takes the Fruit, and eats it. Eve dmbracin, 


him. | 8 4 | | iT 


Eve. O wond''rous Pow 'r of matchleſs Love ex- 


rute. preſt ! i 1 
* by was this Trial thine of loving bell? 1 


0 | het. 1 envy 


4 The State of INNOCENCE: 
I envy thee that Lot; and, could it be, 
Would venture ſomething more than Death fu ad, 


thee : anta 
Not that I fear that Death th Event can prove; 
W'are both Immortal, while ſo well we love. nd f 
Adam. Whate*er hall be th' Event, the Lot | 
"a 


Where A ppetites aregiv'n, what Sin to taſte ? 
Or if a Sin, 'tis but by Precept ſuch: 
Th'Offence ſo ſmall, the Puniſhment's too much, 
To ſeek ſo ſoon his new-made World's Decay : 
Nor we, nor that, were faſhion'd for a Day. 
Eve. Give 1. the Winds thy Fear of Death, 
II 
And think us made but for each other's Will. 
Adam. I will, at leaſt,defer that anxious Thought 
And Death, by Fear, ſhall not be nigher brought: 
If he will come, Tet us to Joys make haſie; 
Then let him ſeize us when our Pleaſure's paſt. 
We'll take up all before, and Death ſhall find 
We have OT * and left a Void behind. nd; 
1 7 s MG 3; | [Exeut ay 1 


3» p Noob — 
- 


1. . Enter Luckia: „5 TY 


Toelf. "Tis ans? 5 A0 
Sick Nature, at that SE — round, Nane 
And Mother -Eäarth figh'd as ſhe felt the Wound. 
Of how ſhort Durance was this new-made State ! ne y 
How far more mighty than Heav'n's Love, Hell 


Hate 4 E 
His Projedt ruin and his King of Clay: | Whot 
He form'd an Empire for his Foe to ſway. 
Heav*n let him rule, which by his Arms he got; 5 hi 
I'm pleas d to have obtain d the ſecond Lot. A fad 
This Earth is mine, whoſe Lord 1 made my Ra 
Thrall, And 


Annexing to my Crown his conquer'd Ball. 
bh, | Loos'd 
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oos'd from the Lakes, my Legions I will lead, 
nd, o'er the dark ned Air, black Banners ſ pread 2 


ntagious Damps, from hence, ſhall mount 4 
bove, 


nd force him to his inmoſt Heav*n's remove. 


ot! 
A Clap of Thunder is heard. 


Je hears already, and I boaſt too ſoon 

dread that Engine which ſecur'd his Throne: 
dive below his Wrath, into the Deep, 

lud waſte that —_— which I cannot keep. 


[Sinks down, 


Raphael and Gabriel deſcend. 


Raphael. As much of Grief | as Happineſs ad- 
mite, 

n Heav'n, on elch Corleſtial Fore] ead fits ; 

indneſs for Man, and Pity fot bis Fate, 

ay mix with Bliſs, and yet not violate." be 

Their Heavenly Harps a lower "Strain . 1 

And in ſoft Muſick mourn'd the Fall of 55 

Gabriel. 1 . Angelick Guards from Earth 
aſcen 

Griev'd they mußt now no longer Nan attend 5 

he Beams about their Temples dimly ſhone, _ 

re would _ thought the Crime had been there 

vEtherial pe People flock'd for News in haſte, 

Whom they, 1 N Looks, and ſcarce 4 
lating, paſt | 

While each did, in his reel Breaſt prepare 

A - Account of their ſucceſsleſs Care. 

Ml Raphael. ThiEternal yet, in Majeſty ſevere, 

d ſtricteſt Juſtice, did mild "RJ bear: 


44 The State of Innortner: 
Their Death's deferr'd, and Baniſhment (t! 


Doom) 
In Penitence foreſeen, leaves Mercy r room. | 
© Gabriel. That Meſſage is thy Charge, mine |: 
me hence, 
Plac'd at the Garden's Gate, for its Defence; ; 
Leſt Man returning, the belt Place Pollute, 
And 'ſca pe from Death, by Life's immortal Fruit 


N e Clap of T hun; 
5 IExeunt ſeveral 
Euter A ab Eve, affrighted. 
Adam. In what dark Cavern ſhall,I hide n 
Head? 
Where ſeek Retrę * now Innocence i is fled ? 
Safe in that 4 I durſt ev'n Hell, defy ; z 


Without. it, tr N now, when, ea ven is nigh. 
Eve. hehe & do, or ffs 1 our 


4 
( 


Eaſtward.ag — fs enen caſt. my Sight, 1 
From op ning Hear n faw e 


its glitteri1 through. the then, 
The Cedar. Tops ſeem all te b urn 139 
Adam. Some Shape Divine, whoſe Beams I can 
not bear ; 7 
Would I were hid where Light could nat appear, 
Deep into ſome thick Covert would I run, 
Impenetrable to the Stars, or Sun: 
And fenc'd from Day by Night's eternal Skreen ; * 
\ Unknown to Heaven, and to my, ſelf unſeen. 
Eve. In a hat hope to ſhun bis Piercing 
Who, from dark ans. truck the Sparks of Light! * 
Adam. Theſe. ould have been your. Thoughts | be 
when parting hence; 
Mou truſled: o your guideleſs Innocence, 


See 
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now th? Effeas of your own-wilful Mind? 

lt walks before us, Death purſues behind; . * 

fatal 't was to ſeek Temptatioas out: or 

oft Confidence has ſtill moſt Cauſe to doubt. 

Eve, Such might have boom thy Hap, alone af 

- fail/d; N a 

d ſo, together, might we both wes fail'd, 

ts'd Vaſlalage of all my future Kind- 

{ idoliz'd, till Love's hot Fire be o'er, - 

en clave th thoſe who courted us before. 

dam. I counſell'd you to ſtay; 'your Felds re- 
fusꝰ d: 

your own lawleſs Will you ſtand accndds 

ve. Have you that Privilege of any wiſe, 

would you yield to her you ſo deſpiſe? 

1 ſhould have ſhown th' Authority you boaſt, . 

d, Sov'reign - like, my head - ſtrong Will 2 
croſt. 

nſe} was not enough to aß my Heart; 

ibſolute Reſtraint had been your part. 

dam. Even ſuch Returns do they deſerve to 

find; | 

n Force js lawftd; who are fondly kind. 

ke my Love: For "when thy Guilt I knew, + 

ar'd the Curſe which did that Crime purſue, 

d Fate of Love! which Rigour did forbear, 

now 'tis tax'd, becauſe twas not ſevere. 

ve. Vou have, yourſelf, your Kindneſs over- 
aid; L 

erſes $i oth who can upbraid. | 

am, On Woman's Virtue, who too much 

rely, | 

oundleſs win give boundleſs Libertv. 

aint you will not brook; but think it hard 

Prudence is not trulled as Your Guard : 

' to yourſelves ſo left, if Ill enſues, 

icht! I fürn our we⸗k Indulgence will ace uſe. | 

2ughtsM: be that Hour — — 2 — 


igh. 
PYF 

4 
18 


I can 


fs. 


23. 


Ercing 


When 
Sec 


46 The State of IN N'OCENCE: 
When ſated with my fingle Happineſs, 
I choſe a Partner to controul my Bliſs; 
Who wants that Reaſon which her Will ſhou 
ſway, 
And knows but juſt enough to diſobey. 
Eve. Better with Brutes, my humble Lot | 


5 | 
Of Reaſon — accountable for none: 
Th' unha ppieſt of Creation is a Wife, pa 
Made loweſt in the higheſt Rank of Life : Fe 
Her Fellows Slave; to know, and not to chuſe: 
Curſt with that Reaſon ſhe muſt never uſe. fi 
Adam. Add, that She's proud, fantaſtick, apt Wich 
change; | ou | 
Uſeleſs at home, and ever prone to range: he 


With Shows delighted, and ſo vain is She, 
She*ll meet the Devil, rather than not ſee. 
Our wiſe Creator, for his Choirs Divine, 
Peepled his Heav'n with Souls all Maſculine. 
Ah! Why muſt Man from Woman take his Birth? 
Why was this Sin of Nature made on Earth? 
This fair DefeR, this helpleſs Aid, calPd Wife; 
The bending Crutch of a decrepit Life. 
Poſterity no Pairs from you ſhall find, 

But ſuch as by Miſtake of Love are'join*d : 
The worthieſt Men, their Wiſhes ne er ſhall gair 
But ſee the Slaves they ſcorn, their Loves obtain. 
Blind Appetite ſhall your wild Fancies rule; 
Falſe to Deſert, and faithful to a Fool. 


Turns in Anger from her, and is going off. 


Eve kneeling.) Unkind ! wilt thou forſake me 
Diſtreſs, | 

For that which now is paſt me to redreſs ? 
I have miſdone; and I endure the Smart: 
Loth to acknowledge, but more loth to part : 
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e Blame be mine; you warn'd, and I refus'd, 
hat wou'd you more? I have my ſelf accus d. 
as plighted Faith ſo weakly ſeal'd Above; | 
hat, for one Error, I muſt loſe your Love? 
id you ſo err'd, I ſhould have been more kind, 
an to add Pain to an afflicted Mind. 
Adam. Y'are grown much humbler than you 
were before: 
pardon you; but ſee my Face no more. 
, Eve. Vain Pardon, which includes a greater 
ile; Il: 
ſtill diſpleas'd, but let me ſee you till, 
ithout your much-lov'd Sight I cannot live: 
ou more than kill me, if you ſo forgive. 
he Beafts, fince we are fall'n, their Lords de- 
_ ſpiſe; 
nd, ROY. look at me with glaring Eyes; 
uſt I then wander helpleſs and alone ? 
ou?1l pity me too late when I am gone. 
wn Aan. Your Penitence does my Compaſſion 
move; 
ife ; ¶ you deſerve it, I may give my Love. 
Eve. 1 me alone let Heav'n's Diſpleaſure 
all; 
zu merit none, and I deſerve it all. 
Adam, You all Heav*n's Wrath! How could * 
bear a part, 
0 bore not mine, but with a bleeding Heart. 
as too ſtubborn, thus to make you ſue: 
give me, I am more in Fault than you. 
urn to me, and to my Love return; 
id, both offending, for each other mourn,. 


Enter Raphael. 


laphgel. Of Sin to warn thee, I befote was. 
ſent ; 
t Sin, I now pronounce thy Puniſhment, 


LL 


Yet 


„ 


— 2 — 


— — 


48 The State of INNOCENCE: 
Yet that much lighter than thy Crimes require Evi 
Th*A11-Good does not his Creatures Death deſire: WW Kaz 
— mutt puniſh the Rebellious Deed: 
et puniſh ſo; as Pity ſhall exceed. bid 
Adam. 1 neither can diſpute his Will, nor dare; N M 
Death will diſmiſs me from my future Care To .. 
And lay me ſoftly in my Native Duſt, 
To pay the Forfeit of ill-manag'd Truft. 


Eve. Why ſeek you Death? Confider e'er ye l 
ſpeak; | : 
The Laws were hard, the Pow'r to keep then nd E 
weak. Neftri 


Did we ſolicite Heav'n to mould our Clay 
From Darkneſs, to produce us to the Day : 
Did we concur to Life, or chuſe to be? 
Was it our Will which form'd, or was it He? 
Since *twas his Choice, not ours, which plac'd e 
here, 
The Laws we did not chuſe, why ſhould we bear? 
Adam. Seel, not in vain our Maker to accuſe : 
Terms were propos'd ; Power left us to refuſe. 


The Good we have enjoy'd from Heav*n's Fre "= 
will 
And ſhall we murmur to endure the III? 
Should we a Rebel-Son's Excufe receive, Rap 


Becauſe he was begot without his Lea ve? 
Heav'n's Right in us is more; firſt form'd t 
1 ſer ve, 
The Good we merit not, the Ill deſerve. 
Raphael. Death is deſerr*d, and Penitenee h: 
Room 
To mitigate, if not reverſe the Doom: 
But, for your Crime, th' Eternal does ordain, 
In Eden you no longer ſhall temain, 
Hence to the lower World you are exil'd: 
This Place with Crimes, ſhall be no more defil'd, 
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Eve. Muſt we this bliſsful Paradiſe forego? 
re: MW Kaplael. Your Lot muſt be where Thorns and 
Thiftles grow 
Indid, as Balm and Spices did at firſt; | | 
ate; Mer Man, the Earth, of which he was, is curſt, 
. W7 pm By thy own Foil procur'd, thou Food 
malt ea 
nd know not — but from painful Sweat. 
he, by a Curſe, of future Wives abhorr'd, 
al pay Obedience to her lawful Lord: | 
theeW1d H E ſhall rule, and She in Thraldom live, 
ceſtring more of Love than Man can give. 
Adam, Heav'n is all Mercy; Labour I would 
chuſe . 
nd could ſuſtain this Paradiſe fo foſe 
he Bliſs 5 but not the Place; here could I fay, 
av'n's wihged Meſſenger did paſs the Day; 
nder this Pine the glorious Angel ſtaid : 
hen ſhow my wond ring Progeny the Shade. 
| Woods and Lawns where-C'er thou didſt appear, 
ach Place fome Monument of thee ſhould bear. 
with green Turfs, would grateful Altars raiſe, 
d Heavn, with Gums and offer d Incenſe, 
praiſe. | 5 
Rapkael. 1 thou art, He is, th' Eternal 
ind 
is through all Places, is to none confin'd ; 
ls Ocean, Earth, and Air, and all above, 
nd through the Univerſal Maſs does move; 
bou canſt be no where diſtant: Yet this Place 
d been thy Kingly Seat; and here thy Race, 
om all the Ends of peopled Earth had come 
orey*rence thee, and ſeek their Native Home. 
mortal thenz now Sickneſs, Care, and Age, 
ad War, and Luxury's more diteful Rage, 7 
4, Wy Lan _ brought, to ſhorten Mortal 
reatn, 
ich all the — Family of Death. 


q t 


30. The Sate F INNOCENCE: 
Eve. My. Spirits faint, while I thoſe Ils fore. 


I 
And find myſelf the ſad Occa lion too: 
But what is Death F>-.:: „n 

Raphael. In Viſton thou ſhalt ſee his grifly Face, 
The King of Terrors raging in thy Race: 
That whilſt in future Fate thou ſhat'ſt thy Part, 
A kind Remorſe, for Sin, may ſcize thy Heart, "thei 


The Scene ſhi , an . Death of ſeveral 
ctrl at Land, and Naval Fight. 
3 155 | 
aun, O wretched Offspring ! O unbapyy 
State | | 

Of all Mankind, by me bet ray'd to Fate! 

Born, though my Crime, to be Offenders firſt ; 

And, for thoſe Sins they could not ſhun, accurſt. 
Eve. Why. is Life forc'd ? No Man, who, might 

che... .-.. ee ge 

Would not accept what he with Pain muſt loſe ? 

Unkhowitg, he receives it, and when known, 

He thinks it his, and values it, tis gone. 
W of ev'ry Age z ripe Man 
be, - 

Decre pit Vears, and helpleſs Infancy : | 

Thoſe who by lingring Sicknefs loſe their Breath, 

And thoſe who by deſpair ſubborn their Death: 

See you, mad F oole, who for ſome trivial Right, 

For Love, or for miſtaken Honour fight: 

See thoſe, more mad, who throw their Lives 

away vo | 

In needleſs Wars; the Stakes which Monarchs 


z 


N. 
When for each other, Provinces they play. 
Then, as if Earth too narrow were for F ate, Ad 
On open Seas, their Quarrels they debate: 
In hollow Wood, they ſtoating Armies bear; 


And force impriſgn'd Winds to bring em near. 55! 


Fut, 


232 
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Eve. 3 ne the Miferies of b e 
nr 
ot knowing, we but ſhare our part of wor: . 
ow, we the Fate of futur Ages bear; 
ace WW" eber the Birth, behold our Dead appear. 
Adam. The Deaths thou ſhow'ft are forc'd, and 

full of Strife; 
? Miſt headlong from the Procipice of Life. L 

; there no fmooth deſcent, no painleſs wey 
it WW kindly mixing with our Native Clay? 

Raphael. There is 3 but rarely ſhall that Path: be 


trod, 
Ppy Thich, without "florroe, leads to-Death's abode. . 
dome few, by temp*rance taught, apptozching 1715 
lo diſtant Fate, by salſe Journeys, go: 
ently they lay em down, as Ev*ning Sheep, 
)n their own woolly Fleetes foftly fleep. 
Adam. $0 neifelefs would tive, —— Death 9 
"find, r. 
ike timeby Fruit, not thaken by the Win 
ut ripely dropping frown tho fupteſs Dong, + 
nd dying, noi ing ta my felf lad We. . 
Eve. Thus daily changing, with s duller tate N 
fleffening Joys, I; by dogrecs, would wafts : - | 
— 1 itting Ground, by unperceiv ddscay, | 
cal my felf from Ae, and melt ay. * FT 
Raphael Death yon have ſben: 2 "y 4 {aj ar, — 
How heppy they in deathleſs Pleaſure Kve, LS 
PPY 
Far more than I can 'fliow gr you can fern 
Shall crown the blog with {mmortality, * al $1 f 
! 11 L*$1 7; ® ! & . 
Here a HNeworn ae ur, full: Aue wy? fn 
Spirits, with Jen, Aer; of Rn 1 rus. 4 


Adam. © Qcatiety lese! oY Hes al 
Wik 2870 24. 7 a 
in ſo much Good produce, from fo much. in: ! 


ta their Rate! / boom 47 5 ; 
* D 2 Pure, 


a 


1000 


32 The State of INNOCENCE; 
Pure, and unchang'd, and need ing no defence 
From Sins, as did my frailer Innocence. 
Their Joy ſincere, and with no ſorrow mixt, 
Eternity ſtands p nt, and-fixt, 
And Wheels no longer on the Poles of Time 
Secure from Fate, and more ſecure from Crime, 
Eve. Raviſh'd with Joy, I can but half repent Hor ou 
The Sin Which Heav'n makes happy in th' Event. 
Raphael. Thus arm'd, meet firmly your x 
proaching III: 
For, ſee the Guards from yon far Eaſtern Hill 
Already move, nor longer ſtay afford 
High in the Air they wave their flaming Sword, 
Your Signal to depart : Now down amain 
They 1 glide like Meteors through tt 


n. . | | 
Adam. Then farewel all ; I will indulgent be 
To mine ovn eaſe, and not look back to ſee. 
When what we love we ne'er muſt meet again; 
To loſe the Thought, is to remoye the Pain, 
| Eve. Farewel, you happy Shades TEE 
Where —_—_ ſhould: practiſe Hymns, an 
c r „ TT. . 
Their tuneful Harps, hen they to Heav'n wou 
Fare wel, you Flow ra, whoſe Buds with early Care 
T watch'd, and to the cheerful sun did rear: 
Who now fhall bind your Stems, or when you fall, 
With Fountains Stems your fainting Souls recal } 
A long farewel to thee, my Nuptial Bow'r, 
Adorn'd with every fair and fragrant Flow'r. 
And laſt; farewel, farewel my place of Birth; 
T go to wander in the lower Earth, 
As diſtant as I can; for diſpoſſeſt, 


Fartheſt from what I ance enjay'd is beſt. | 
Raphael. The riſing Winds urge the tempeſiuous 


TE ry | Snaibety,/ * 
And on their Wings deformed Winter bear. 


The 
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he Beaſts already feel the Change; and hence 

They fly, to deeper Coverts for defence; [ 
he feebler Herd before the ſtronger run; 

or now the War of Nature js hegun : 

ut, part you hence in Peace, and having mourn'd_ 


1 


your Sin, 
or outward Eden loſt, find Paradiſe wit hin. 
[Excuny, | 
FINIS. 
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